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. on earth will you play for money™

D N T

© watched two

By May Christie =
(Copyright. 1920, McClure Syndicats.)

X—*“A Phantom Cart in the

T awoke on the morning follow-just love excitement!

Night.”

The monot-

ing my extraordinary adventures to ony of married life would kill me

& new, radiant world. The sun was if I didn't have a little gamble once |

shining through the lace curtainsiin a while!"

of my window, making a cheerful
pattern on the floor and walls.

In the distance, from the home-
farm, came the lowing of the cows
The victorious crowing of a rooster,
too. struck a safe, reassuring note. !
Could all the happenings of yester-|
day have been but the RNgments of
my own imagination?

I slipped out of bed, donned some
slippers and the blue Japanese ki-
mono, drew aside the curtains, lllt‘l|
surveyed the new day. '

But what a difference! Last night. !
from this very window, 1 had|
men carry a human
figure from the house and smuggle
it through the shadows to a cov-

ered cart. The incident had held;
for me a sinister significance. 1
had been afraid.

But today no sign of last night's

deed war visible. Upon the con-
trary, everything wax bright and
cheerfnl The morring =un was

glittering on the lawns, and every
Mttle biade of grass held a dew-
drop frosty as a diamond.

I lung my window up and took
a long. deep breath of air. Surely
the blessed sunlight and the sweet
ecountry sights and sovnds would
clear the coowehs from my brain!
It was a fresh, breesy morning, full
of snchantment—an unwritten pag.
of lire.

“Helene, dear girl, are you
awake?™ A quick knock came at
my door. Then 1t opened and

Alice’s fair head was thrust through
the aperture. “Mzy 1 come iIn?™

I turned, surprised. For Alice is
notoriously sliepy-headed It was
not yet elght o'clock. What could
have made her rise so early?

“Of course, eome in. I'm glad to
see you." Forgetting the Injury
#he had done me, I momentarily un-
bent. “Aren’t you afraid of catch-
ing cold™

Alice—enwrapped in
dressing gown—skivered.

“Yes. Bhut th window,
I's a bit chilly.” Then
smiling patronizingly:

“You always were a fresh-air flepd ™

She climbed straightaway into my
empty bed, and drew the eider-down
about her., hunching up her knees In
a childish attitude. She looked so
young, so innocent, so s=imple—and so
sweet ! No wonder men believed in
her!

“What a ghastly evening it was last

“

quilted

Helene.
she added,

night! She pouted petulantly. “Don’t
you agree?”

I aQid, indeed For a moment, my
natural Teminine instinct was to tell

Alice of the sinister events that had

occurred almost immediately below
my window last night! But 1 con-
quered the i[mpulse, thinking that,
after all-Travis Liloyd. the owner

of this house, was the proper, person
for my confidences. '

“l1 had econfoundedly bad luck at
cards,”” went on Alice, frowning. “Do
you know, Helene, that | lost thirty
pounds Ilast night?’

“Oh, Alice.” [ remonstrated, “why

iband well knew that!

The monotony of married life! 1
could have laughed in sheer deri-
sion. For Alice's matrimonial ven-
ture had never for one instant been
tinged with dullness—her poor hus-
The flirta-
tiong young woman had a train of
swains that provided her with end-
less diversion—and evidently my
Jim. as well as Tony—was includ-
ed in the list. Women like Allce
work all sorts of mischlef wherever
they go! Their love of admiration
and excitement is a kind of fetish
with them.

“My husband hates me to play for
money.” went on Alice. “In fact, he
‘waorries the life out of me to give It
up. He's ko old-fashioned that he
won't permit any kind of stakes at
home—in Anstruther Lodge! Ridic-
wlous, isn't 1t? On rafny days, my
guests et bored to tears!™

Again T smiled—ineredulously. For—
whatever Alice may or may not be—no
one is likely to feel ennuj when she's
around!

A mnid knocked at the door with

Irnrly marning tea. 1 despalehed her

for anothar cup for Alice. She pres-
ontly returned—and Allce and 1 par-
took of the cheering beverage.

“What do you think of Travis Lloyd?
a perfect dear, isn't he? Hut s0 wast-
«d!™ Alice flung a keen glanee in my
direction.

“How—wasted ™"

‘“Oh, they say he's a kind of woman
hater! And, though he's simply roll-
ing in cash, he leads a most retired
life. Hasnt even got a flat in London,
but buries himself in this God-forsaken
hole for the greater part of every
year!™

“It's o lovely place.” said 1, wonder-
ing at Alice’s misplaced adjective.

“You'd make a lovely mistress of it!™
was that lady's sudden comment.
“Helene, why don't you set your cap
for him? 1 do believe you would sue-
ceed!™

“Don't, Alice!" I flushed uncomfort-
ably,

“But indeed it would he a splendid
thing for you, you silly girl! Rich,
well-born men like Mr. Truvis Lioyd
don’t grow on every bush' 1 declars,

if T weren't married, 1'd have a try
at him my=elf! Only 1 know he
wouldn't look at me'! I'm pot the
iypee he emrex for. But you are
Helene! Last night T saw him star-

ing at your walltlower eyes and hair—
it's a glorious color, though person-
ally T prefer my own goldy locks'—

s=ald besides that the man is a woman
hater?

“Oh, that's only village talk! They
really dorn't know a thing about him.
Now in my opinion—here Alice nar-
rewed her eves refleetively—"In wmv
opinion. there's some romantie mys-
tery about him! Possibly he was
crossed In love a long time ago, Or
the girl died? Or he formed some
wild, impossible attachment for a
married woman? Anvhow. to me he
has a blizghted look'"

“Excitement,” she said briefly. =1

Virginia Lee’s Perso

Tomorrow— A\ I:-:l of Fifty Pounds.

nal Answers

To Herald Readers’ Questions

have those
words, I owv

saying she d
her a seat o
fuse such
movement to
busincss
stand she wa

As a matter of fact, women
a courtesy extended to them.

an

world as

Seats have cars we're often told, and so

who occupy them. In other
erheard a conversation on the

street car the other day, though 1 don't feel
a bit like an cavesdropper.

\ woman was
id not expect any man to offer
n a crowded car and would re-

offer. She cited the women's
ward equalization in politics and
the foundation for
s taking.

don’t really cxpect to have such

the

When a man offers his seat to a

woman on the strect car now she seems a trifle startled at first

and usually accepts his offer wit
surprisc is duc to the fact that s

this woman's platform may have upon such things,

gradual dropping away from the

h profusc thanks. Whether her
he recognizes the possible effect
or if men's
* chivalry of the past has been

accepted by her as something inevitable, I do not know.
Personally, while 1 have my own opinion as to the correct

thing to be done, 1 suppose we
the man's affair whether of not h
However, no man can even clain

will all agree that
¢

it is entirely
relinquishes his seat to a lady.
n to be a gentleman who inten-

tionally pushes a woman aside in order that he may be the first
on a car, or the one to gain a coveted scat.
His excuse can not be that the women of today deserve such

treatment since they wish to be
men. He would not dare treat a

placed on an cqual footing with
n American man in that fashion,

e
-

Taking His Arm.

Dear Miss Lee I= it right for a girl to
take a boy's arm when he Is escorting her
bwane pader the following conditima? The
uther night a young man wus bringing me
bome, and he did not take my arm. It was
very slippery =0 [ took his. Since then 1
have been told that this boy has sald repeat-
wdly that be does not take u girl's arm
becuuse be thioks it is a girl's place to make
ber wishes known in everything, and thar it
is all right with him if one wishes to take
his arm.

L It was perfectly all right for you to |
take the young man’s arm. His ldeas |
about gzirTs are rather eccentrie, yet|
they have a pretty good foundation. |
A woman always speaks first unless |
they are old friends and the .u:roeltns|
is simultaneous. Then. (oo, many |
girls prefer the custom of taking the

man's arm along dark or ulipperyj

|

Washing Spais.

Dear Miss Lee: Will you please tell me
how to wash a pair of spats without aflow-
ing them to shrink*—Curly.

of poor quality will not wtshl.

Spats
without shrinking a great deal. With
the better qualities there ia little :
danger, however. Wash the spats In
warm suds, either in a basin as yuu

| rubber moulds
| mints; but these are expensive for

|Femove from fire, add peppermint, and

beat until of right consistency. Uirup
from tip of spoon on slightly buttered
paper.

To make cream mints: Melt fondant,
over hot water, flavor with & tewn
drops of oil of peppermint and color
if desired. Drop from tip ef spoon
on olied paper. Confectioners use
for shaping cream

home use, unless one is to make
mints in large quantities.
Quention of Veraeity.

Dear Miss Lee: 1 like a ¥
and go with him a great du?v;ur’h? n:-u::
to care for me and shows me a great deal
of attention. There Is another girt whoe
ales lkes him. and she tells me that he
takes her to the movies snd tells ber he
does mot like me. Do you think she ielin
me that to make me AOgry so that T will
no longer go with him, leaving the road ciear
for her? What would you do in s ecase
like this?—Warried.
If you have known the boy for a
long time vou should know by this
time whether or not he can be
trusted. Don't be the sort of person
who is always looking for trouble,
but at the same time be sure that

|You can see things clearly. It may be

staring as though he could devour |
you!™

“Indeed he wasn't™ 1 proteated
vieorousiy. “And havent wou just

that the girl is a real friend and
wants to help you. On the other
hand, it may be as you suspeet. Such
people sooner or later give themselves
away. Pin her down as to the date
she was out with your friend and
other particulars. In that manner
you can judge If ‘there was a -
sibility of such a thing having been
said. Don't:let & mere rumor Inter-
fere with your friendship. Always
Eive the person under suspicion a

This i the season for the Infectious
fevers, scarlet fever, chicken pox
measles, ete., and Lhe yallow labels
of the Board of Health are seen on
“many he A ber of the h
"hold comes home with a chill, fever,
nervous symptoms, nausea and yom-
(iting.  Put him to bed in the most
isolated room in the houss and send
for the doctor. If mo tralned nLrse
f#= emploved the dutles of the hoeme
nurse will  include the foilowing:
Huve n large apron and cap to wear
while in the room. Hang a sheet
dipped in a solution of earbolic acld
{carbolle one, to water twenty palcs)
over the door of the bed yrpom. Rinsge
(all dishes and artfeles used by patient
in the carbolic solution before re-
moving from room.

phy=iciar, and
to follow directions implicitly.
the patient guiet lo prevent stress on
the heart. Spray nose and throat
with listerine if no specitic spray Is
ordered. This may prevent middle ear
disense. If the case Is searlet fever.
Give water freely to flush kidneys.
Keep room well ventilnted and tems

i perature of room 65 degrees. There Is
| less danger of infection to others dur-
ing the onset of the disease than

later when “scaling™ begins,

Anoint the body daailly with an an-
tiseptic oil which soothes the sxin
and prevents the scales blowing abuut.

Even if the patient has a so-called
|light atiack, the germ may produce
la fatal cnse In the next patient, go

!o\'or)‘lhlm.: p-mn':hl-- must be done Lo

|prevent Its getting to othere. If no
particular diet is ordered the fol-
lowing will probably bLe approved by

the physiciuns—milk, koumiss, junket
i fruit juices, gruel. raw white of egg
‘shaken up in mllk or fruit juice.

Place all clothing in a wash boller
‘\h‘ilil lid und boil before trying to
|wauh or before =ending to laundry.

Copyright, 1920, by The M-C Syndicate.
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WHAT'S IN A NAME?

Facts about your name; its his-
tory; its meaning; ‘whence it
was derived; its significance;
your lucky day and lucky jewel
By MILDRED MARSHALL

2

|

' AURORA.

A very unusuil name and vet one
extremely  prevalent in European
countries, whence
it has penetrated) s

Ameriea, Is Aurora.
It signifies “theg
dawn,” since Au-@
rorn was the myth-
ological personifi-
cation of the break 4\
o'day. Her name T
comes from aurum .
| {gold) because of
| the wxolden Hght R
. she sheds before 5
| her. Aurora as Iht-[
| goddesa of
| dr wn appears
| all legends and was
attached Ly thi«
reeks to thelr
. Whose rusy [
the gates of day.

When the Cinque-cento made classic
lore the fashion. Aurora came into
favor with the fair dames of France
and has ever since continued In vogue
there, Oecasionally, It passed into
Germany as Aurcra, wherve the first
famous woman of thal name was Au-
rora  von Kielmanseek, mother of
Marshall Saxe. In llyria, both the
aawn and the proper name were call-
ed Zorp and, as a mark of endear-
ment, Zorana.

Aurora has persisted in spite of the
canon prohibiting the giving of the
names of heathen gods in baptism.
Like most mythological characters,
she is a Latin divinity, since Latin
names were used throughout Furope
and only comparatively modern critl-
cism has endeavored to distinguish be-
tween myths of the Greek and Latin
races. Most mythologleal names, In-
cluding Aurora, have their vogue in
France and Fngland, which are most
under the dominance of fancy with
rerurd to names.

While no verses of note have been
addresced direct to Aurora, she ia a
fevorite subj2ct with the poets who
find her personification much more
fanciful and romantic than the mere
word “dawn."” She |s poetically rep-
resented as rising out of the ocean In
a charfot with rosy fingera dripping
dew, Keats was specially fond of re-
ferring to Avrora, and our cwn be-
leved Tongfellow made frequent men-
tion of her.

Aurora’s jewel is the chrysolite, “the
chrys=olite of sunrise,” wrote Shelley,
To exert its power, the amber gem
should be set in gold, It is said to
have the power of dispelling evil
spirits if worn on the left arm. When
dreamed of, it signifies “caution neces-
sary."” Awurora’s lucky day is Monday
and 5 is her mystic number.
(Copyright, 1919, by The Wheeler Syn-

dlcate, Inc.)

HERE'S AN OLD
GAME MADE NEW

One phase of an evening's pleasure
on St. Valentine’'s Day may be a
game borrowed from the book of
childhood. Tt might be ecalled an iden-
tification contest. At any rate the
guests must find articles placed about
a room to define certain questions or
phrases presented to them by the
hostess.

Preparation for this requires a se-
leetion of articles placed in the room,
ench with a. red heart pasted upon it.
When the guests are started on thelr
hunt, armed with a paper upon which
are listed the questions, they are told
that everything in the room which is
adorned with a red heart is an an-
swer to one of the questions,

The one who correctly answers the
greatest number of these gquestions
may be given an award—a tiny Cupid
dell, or a miniature bow and arrow
wound with strips of red and gold
tinsue paper.

Suggested questions and answers
to start the list may be:

Something taken from you befors
you have it—a photograph.

An antique—an old-fashloned flat-
iron.

A gift from Bermuda<an onion.

o out at night—a :
ways
el il Mlihoe s ot

' -
o
| 13

unbarred

ngers

All medicines will be ordered by the,
it is the nurse's duly |
IKeep !

T ~

BEAUTIES OF ALL NATIONS

2 “' '-Iﬂl = u'
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The danve, elicking heels, swirling | teristies that liuk the ladics of Spain
scarfs, smiling lips hid behind tantaliz- | with the romance, poetry and lHtera-
ing fans—all these are called up by | ture of the world. Vivaeity and
mention of the beauties of old Spain. | amiabllity of expression are enhanced
Hlack, fMashing eyes are ususally | by a smooth, creamy skin, with bril-
thought of, too, but black eyes and | llantly red checks, This lovely s=kin
hair are not universszl, ps supposwl. js retained by Spanish women oven
The evea flash, but are much more | throgpgh milddle age and into old sce,
often brown., with soflt brown hair to Physicaliv, the women of Spain are
muatch. I'n the northern provinces ol | long-lived, healthy, vigorous and well- !

| #pnin blonds nre often seen among develop They are generally of mi
the beauties | dle it amnd  are  especially e

Mis= Tortola Valencin, a Spanish | nowned for their araceful carriage and

bteauty, shows the churming chatne- | the beauty of their feel and anklea,
Nancy and Nick, the twins, rushed off 10 the chestnut tree as soon

a2s the dew was dry on the grass. They were anxious to sce the

magical mushroom again, and find out what it wmeant by talking of !

green shoes.

Sure enough there it was tucked away saicly hehind the stone
where they had left it, and beside it were two pairs of the queerest
little green shoes you cam imagine.

"Good morning, children!” said the mushroom
came carly
tell vou.

“I'm glad you
Now sit down and listen careiully to what I'm going to

“I have an idea that it isn’t going to be easy to find that monkey
of yours. It may take davs and days, and <o to make things a little

“Good morning, children,” said the mushroom.
came so early.”

“I'm glad you

casier for you I'm going to be sort of a fairy godmother. Now
begin, suppose you try on those green shoes and see if they fir”

Nancy and Nick slipped off their sandals and put on the funny
shoes. They couldn’t have fit better if the store man himseli had

o

tried them on.

“That's up](‘l’l(]l"(“" said the mushroom after the twins had h1a11lpt‘d
around awhile. “Now, Nancy, suppose you pick me up and put me
in your pocket. There! That's the way!”

And although the mushroom could not be seen any more its

voice was as clear as ever to the children's great surprise.

“As long as you are carcful of me,” it went on, “vou can under-
stand what everything says, animals, trees, flowers, toys, everything
in the world. And when you have your green shocs on you can go
anywhere you wish or be any size you choosc. But I can't tell you
where to go. You must choose your own way of hunting Jocko.

“Hadn't we better be starting now?”

SHE WOULD SHARE HER SUPPER
'WITH THE HUNGRY CHILDREN

FRIDAY, FESRUARY 6, 1998
3 By Syndieate.) |

This g not a fortunate day, ac-
cording to astrology. Although Mars

It Is & most unfaverable aspect for
army men who aspire to promotion
or to honors, but for all others the
. slgns seem to be ng. -

There is & most auspicious
for military organizations, especlally
for engineers. .

Construction of wil sorts is subject
lo a lueky direction of the stars.
Many important buildings will be
begun and among them will be one
that becomea world famous, the
seers foretell,

{8 In benefic aspoct early in the |

| The question of how much & man |ileve

should tell his wile about his busi-
ness affairs is one thut must be set-
tled individually. It depends upon
the husband. the wife, and the busi-
ness. It Is one of the things for
which there s no rule, and forly ex-
ceptions.

LI course, off hand, il would seem

During this rule the positive foros=
are supposed to be very strong, but
these may be misdirected,

They who scek support in gny en-
terprise ®should mot risk their
ch s by appr hi either the
‘rich or the powerful today.

Neptune ix in a place supposed to
breed suspicion and to encourage
treachery. .

This Is not 3 happy day for any
who carrics heavy responsibilities
and for this reason men foremost in
politics or business should move
cautlously in whatever they under-
take,

It is not a lucky day for starting
on inurneys, and those with business
{intent may be pecullarly wnfor-
L lukate.

Awain much agitation over religi-
ous tenets is indicated and there
imay bes even persecution practiced
in certain quarters.

While the mental chaos of the
world is reflected in physical condi-
tions, astrulogers declare that men
and women should do thelr utmost
to cultivate calmness and poise.

Fear will gain power at this time,
according to the seers, for it will
be sown in seditious propaganda
It will tuke the form of loss of con-
fidence in national institutions and
may even affect the banks of the
country.

I'e reons whose birthdate it is have
a busy but rather perplexing year

that the logical and proper thing for
the husband to do would be Lo make
his wife his business confidante. and
talk over with her all of the detsils
of his affairs. To begin with she in

his partner, as much interested in the |

j-roaperity of his store or office as he
is.

In the second place if she knows
Just how her husband's business is
growing she has a definite standard

tures. ("ndoubtedly the great major-
ity of women who ruin their husbands
by their extravagance sin through lg-
norance and not intent. They know
nothing of his business, and have no
idea as to his income.

Still another reason for a man tefl-
Ing his wife all about his business af-
fuirs is that it gives them an uncend-
ng topic for teal hemrt 1o heart
talks  The main trouble with domes-
ticity is that after a couple have got
done billing and ecooing they have
nothing teo, say to each other. But
any man can talk shop till the cows
come home, and If he tinds in his wife
a sympathetic and interested listener
who is just as mueh thrilled over a
good purchase of salt cod fish sz a
real. estate deal as he s, why, they
have got that which makes them fas-
cinatingly interesting to each other
in the endo { time.

Moreover, in such
success s oftem born In thrash-
Ing out a problem with his wife

conversations

before them. Change is probable.

Children born on this day may be,
proud mnd difficult to manage, but:
| active and very persevering. |

t
|| CHILDREN'S ]F

Il SUNRISE STORIES 1!

UNCLE WIGGILY AND |||
|| SAMMIE'S PAW WARMER. |

L |

{ Dy MOWARD RH. GARIS

“Dear me!” sald Mre l.iu!etau.l
rabb't as she looked from |
windew of the

burrow ho {

{the Indy,

| th

| 88 | business sense should be, women who |

ony  day. “*There it is, ©snowing

apain

“Well, woes that do any harm?” |
|askea Uncle Wiggi'y. who had ju-|.E
!f‘rnnhm] recding the paper, U'hi.'i-:l!
Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy had made
|the beds and wurhed the dishes to
Ilwi;- Mrs Littletail with the house- |
{\\-.‘k

“No harm, cspecially,” said Mrs
Littletail, “except 1 need some |
things from the store and 1 can't|
go out and get them in the =now

| But if you will get your auto ready, | =
IL'"M" Wiggily, 'l write out a list | At broikfist mext momiing Dirljolice. 6 Sou?™ ba

what 1 want.”

i Just as Uncle Wigglily was ready
start off in hiz machine, and
it was snowing harder than
vver, the white flakes coming
down just like feathers out of aj
!hrnrﬁ bed, [ammie, the rabbit boy.l
came s=liding home from school.

| “Why are you back so early,|
| Sammie?™ asked his mother,

“00h, 1T had my lessons extra
lgood, #o the lady mouse teacher
et me &0, Sammie answered. |
|*Where are you going. Umcle Wig-|
gily®™ he wanted to know. |

“To the store to get seme things'
for yvour mother. Sammies, my boy."
answered the bunny uncle gentle-
man. '

“tth, may | come?" begged Sam-
mie,

The brick—just a common red one
such as you see in walls or houses— |
was =oon heated on the back part of |
the stove. Then Nurse Jane wrlpmdi
it in a piece of old carpet and put it
|into the bottom of the auto.

I “That will keep your paws warm,

Sammie,” she said. “And Unecle Wig-
gily’s also.”

With a chugity-chug-chug away
started the auto. taking Sammie |
and Uncle Wiggily and the paw
wirmer with it over the fce and|
snow, through the woods and over|
the flelds.

Now, as it happened, the un- |
pleasant old Skeezicks was out)
that day, looking for souse. He|
wandered around. over the fields,
and =oon he saw the marks left|
in the snow by Uncle Wiggily's
auto wheels, !

“Ah, ha! Now for some souse!”!
| said the bad chap. He followed
| ulong after the auto, coming nearer
| and nearer until he saw it at the!
{top of a hill, just ahead of him.

of

lln
iwhen

| And, as it happened. the paper)
| Mrs. Littletail had given Uncla
| Wiggily, to tell him what to get!
from the store—this paper had

blown- out of the auto and it now
lay on top of & drift of snow.

“Oh, ho! What have we here?™
gurgled the Skee, as he picked up
the paper. And when he read such
| things =as “sugar,” “ecocoanut,”
“chocolate” and “raisins,”™ the Skee
smacked his lips and cried:

“Oh, I'll have a lot of good things
to go with Uncle Wiggly's souse!™
Then he chased faster after the auto,
and all at once, Summie looked back
and saw the bad chap jumping
along.

“Oh, Uncle Wiggily! Look!" cried
Sammie.

“We must get away from him!™
shouted the bunny, and he turned
on more mol 1 mean gasol .

“Stop! Stop!" cried the Skee. “I
wanl some sugar. cocoanut and
chocolate with your souse,” for the
bad chap thought all those good |
things on the list were now in the
auto, yhile as & matter of fact they
had not yet been bought at the
store.

But did Uncle Wiggily stop?
deed he did not! He sent the auto
on faster amd faster, but still the
Skee hobbled along also, and, look-
ing back, Sammie said:

“Oh, he's golng to get us, Uncle
Wiggily. But I know how to fool
him. My paws are warm enough
now. I'll let him have the hot brick!™

“Now, drive on, Unecle Wiggily! He
can’'t find us!” sald Sammie, and the

In-

|which she

in the gquiet hours st home a man
often gets hin big idex that leads
him on to fortune and fame, or,
it may be, as It often is that some
intuition of his wife clears an ob-
scure point to him. and it is cer-
tain that her Interest, her bellef in
him. her enthusiasm fan the fires
of his own ambition, and keep him
tuned up to fighting pitch.

The logic of the =ituation scems
to indicate that a husband should
freely discuss all of his business
affairs with hix wife, but in decld-
ing matrimonial problems you have
to take the personal equation into
consideration, and as Mr. Perlmu
ter would wisely observe, “that
another thing altogether yet, Maw-
TUss,

There are women who have a hollow
in their heads where the bump of

never can be taught which is the
business end of a check and who be-

By DOROTHY DIX,
Highest-pald Woman Writer,

Talking Shop to Wife Depends
1 On Individual.

by which tc gauge her own expendi- |

to the
|10 Judge of
!the thickness
ormateness of

| thing they are told than a brook
'keep from babbling.
It is folly for a man married to &

affalrs. The best that he can do '»
|to work out his problems alope, and
tie up hin estate in trust for her ia
case of his death.

Then there is the professional mas
whose secrets are not his own seerels
but hix cllents’. He has no right te
talk over his business with his wife,
and she has no righl to even seck 1o
know the problems he may be pon-
dering in his mind. This ix hard
lines on the women, and it makes the
lives of the wives of doctors and law-
vers a martyrdom of bafMied curiosity
but it is the price of succesp

In deciding the guestion of whether
u man should tell his wife all abowt
hiz business affairs the main point to
consider is the man's own altituds
wards It. If ¥t s &a relief 10 the mun
to free his overburdened mind of s
load of eares by dividing it with his
wife, well and good. Let him talk out
|his worries as a woman woeeps out
'hers. He will be the better
the sounder for it

But all men do not feel that way 1
know one brillinnt and successf™a! bus -
nesEs man married to n lovels
mathetic wife, who never mentions hie
business to he Indesd, hi=s business
i# a laboo subject in his home

I xive the very best
day to my work™
conernirnle #very particls of
gence I've got on the problems | have
to solve, but when | shut down v
desk at night T Yock them up in it, and
I try mot to think of them again
the next day. 1 want 1o give my mind
that much time to clear, so that 1
come back with a fresh viewpeoint to
them. If, when 1 go home, 1 have 1o
| g0 over with my wife every detail, re-
| calling every annoyance. receiving the
memory of every unpleasant thing that
| has happened, 1 get myself so worked
lup that T don’t sleep. snd | am un-
| fitted Lo take up the burden next des

*“1 want my home 10 be a place of
rest, relaxation. change—not an annex
| ® the shop.”

And there you are. And each man
must depide the guestion nscording !
his owrny temperament

and slee

and sym-

that ix in me
i, 0

EVETY he »

until

(Dorothy Dvix's articles appear in this
paper every Monday, Wednesday an
Frdav.)

(Coprright. 1020, by The Wheeler
Eyndicate, Ine.)
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REMODELI

A Story of Married Life Where the Husband Would Be a Creator

By MILDRED

Coprright. 1820, by The McClure Newspaper Syndicas

XXIII—Dura

NG A WIFE

K. BARROUR.

nd Intervenes.

J

ishowed no trace of the stormy ewe.| Weston's grinding the valves in {

ning. Her cheeks were flushed with the
happinesz that follows the restoration

of domestic peace and she wore her|

prettiest. crispest morning frock.

Her mother-in-law eved her a trifie
curiously.
“You're
voung lady
gallop I've
about ™"
“I'm afraid it
allop,” laughed

looking full of pep today,
1= it the prosnect of that
heard Margaret talking
be much of a
“Ambling is

won't
Doris.

imore my speed.” She glanced ur-m-i

hensively at her husband: she knoew
he disapproved of siang for
despite Juliet's picturesque vocabulary
took delight in flaunting
in her brother's face. But Carrington
was deep in the morning paper and
gave no sign of having heard

Durand caught*the look and inter-
preted it

*I wonder
thought.
fool to try dominance on his wife, and
if she does. she'll cave. No woman on
earth, except Anne Fullerton, could
stand up before Stew.

“Oh. by the way.” he said aloud
following up his train of though!
“have you met th: family friend, "Sis-
ter Anne,’ yet™

“No. Who is she™

iIf he bullies her™ he

Poris wrinkled

| her #mall nose enguiringly.

*The best sport in the world” de-
clared Derand enthusiastically

“Everybody’'s crazy about her, ex-
cept Stew, here. He doesn’t like ho
because she laughs at him. Jove, how
that woman 2an take Fim off!™ Iu
chuckled reminiscently.

“What do you mean ™ quericd 1ior
“Oh, give a burlesque of that hic
lord-of -creation manner of his, Stewn’s
a blamcd good sport—somoetimnes bt

Anne does get hi= goat.”
“T think she must be very ill-bred”
began Doris primly in total defens

of her husband. but rememberine
Margaret's “suggestion” she moke off
suddenly.

“Wall, you'll meet her at the feed

Margaret's giving you people tomor-
row night. Ne Durand dinner would
be complete without Anne. She's uely
as original sin, but when she lalks,
nobody listens to Alethea Stevenson's

9:30. and will you be ready?™

“0Oh, yes,” Doris sprang up with
'unfinished breakfast, lest Margaret
be kept waiting. “We're “gmn¢
shopping for a riding habit” she
explained to Durand. as she excused
erself.
: “Good-bye, dearest.” she paused,
expectantly before her husband's
chalr. With one eye on the leading
editorial., Stewart kissed her some-
what abszently., The tenderness in

wWOoImen {

“He's just enough of a youns |

inquired laszily
.
roadster this morning.”

Margaret held open the tonnean dom
without answering. She had a li=
tucked in the glove of one hand and
her eyes held the far-away look of
one who plans

“*Come on back here, Doris. and con.
sole an old married man who's wile
is too busy to pet him.” invited Da-
raml

Doris laughed and exchanged her
‘ geat besade Margaret,
| ber brother-in-law
| *“Aren't you a spoiled baby™"
reproached him with a delicious gu
gle.

Durand shook hiz head
| "“I'Il leave that to Biew. He's 1}
product of two adoring sisters and
wife. Sqv. Doris, don't you wam ‘¢
lunch with mv today at my club-
Margaret's got some crazy chari’y
on
{ For the first time it had orcurred
! Durand that the little bride was tm®
leling a therny road and that thep
i wasn't & friendly hand siretched ou
to help her,
| —

for ofe @

alue

.

Cuticura Girls Are
Sweet and Dainty

Nothing 5o insures a heaithy. clear com

n:lion. soft. white hands, and glosey.
purring.” uriant hair as Cuticura Soap, assmted
Immediately Doris knew that she | by Cuticura Ointment when necessar
was going to like Anne Fullerton. | Culicura Talcum i delicate, delightic

“Beg pardon. ma'am” the maid distingué. [t imparts to the pemson a
stood &t Dorix side. “Mrs. Durand | chamm - peculiar to itael
says she has ordered the motor for "-hl Bach :n u-__.:_.

] whess Soap Be Ointrnent B and b Tul-em

—

The Road to Health

Electric Light Bath $2.00

her eyes and his wistful gesture as
she laid her soft fingers in a flesting
caress again=t Stewart's cheek went
to Durand’s heart. i
“Conceited figh!” he muttered inte
his coffee cup.
“Did you say something™
rington looked up absently.
*“Nothing.” answered his brother- |
in-law laconically “but if my wife]
remembered to kiss me good-bye |
in the morning, she'd have a more
responsive subject tham you™
Carrington shrugged an iIndignant
shoulder and went on with his edito-

rial.

Durand sauntered out ontol
the veranda Margaret and Dorls were
just climbing into the car.

“You don't happen to want to drop

Swedish Massage $2.00
Both Treatments $3.00

For Ladies and Gentlemen

Car- i

me somewhere in the vicinity of the |




